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master's residence from the quarters of
the retainers ; within that a two-storied
house of white stone, with windows filled
in with lace-work carved stone and
doorways that had no doors, so that split
cane or heavily quilted curtains had to be
hung against all of them. Everywhere
the sensation of looking on things tar-
nished in the denial to them of their im-
memorial and right uses. Have you ever
visited mews, niews in the very oldest
sense, that had suffered long neglect, and
seen the hawks wearied and weakened by
their inactivity, peevishly stretching, from
their blocks on perches, wings that were
meant for the ecstasy of the chase ? Well,
the people in the Fort and the semi-feudal
tenants in the neighbouring villages
brought that image to my mind several
times during the two long visits I had
paid to a host who seemed to have lost
all interest in his ancestral vocation, and
to have discovered nothing else of interest
in life.
Insignificant as the Fort - holding no